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PREFACE. 



The " National Airs," to which Moore gave universal popularity by linking them with his 
graceful and appropriate words, are as warmly admired as the celebrated " Irish Melodies/' and 
with equal reason. In the entire range of Modem Song there is nothing more exquisite than 
these charming lyrics, which were produced by the Poet, and harmonized under his supervision, 
when his taste had been matured, and his experience had been formed in the preparation of the 
Irish Melodies. " Oft in the stilly night," " Flow on, thou shining river," " Oh come to me 
when daylight sets," "Hark, the Vesper Hymn is stealing," are amongst the songs which every 
one knows and admires; and there are but few of the whole collection which, for beauty and 
expressive melody, are considered inferior to those more universally known. 

In this, " The People's Edition of Moore's National Airs," it has been my study to arrange the 
symphonies and accompaniments in the simplest appropriate form, so as to render the whole easy 
of execution, and thus extend the circulation of the work to all admirers of vocal melody. 



CHAS. W. GLOVER. 



February, 1800. 
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FLOW ON, THOU SHINING RIYER. 



In moderate time, with expression. 
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(FOR TWO VOICES.) 



In moderate time, with expression. 
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SO WARMLY WE MET. 
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tru - ant, lost and blight - ed, Would to his bo - som be tak-en once more. 
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FARE THEE WELL, THOU LOVELY ONE. 
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Fare thee well, thou 
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love - ly one ! Love - ly still, but dear no more ; Once his soul of Truth is gone, 
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Love's sweet life is o'er. 
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oeiv'd ; But eyes that act - ed truth so well, Were sure to be be - lievM. Then 
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fast a - round the sea and shore Night threw her dark - ling chain ; The sun - ny sails were 



stac. I 



i 



i 



p r 1 c 



1Z 



seen no more, 



Hope's morn-ing dreams 

3 



of bliss were o'er — Love nev - er came 



r r J . =* 



± F- 



gain! Love nev - er came a - gain! 



w 



dim 

m 



32 



Digitized by 



HOW OFT, WHEN WATCHING STARS. 



With simplicity and feeling. 
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Thine, thine, till break of day." 



Oh ! weak the power of 
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The dia - mond sleeps with - in the mine, The pearl he - neath the wa - ter, 
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The dia - mond sleeps with - in the mine, The pearl be - neath the wa - ter, 
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TOO PLAIN, ALAS! 



With melancholy feeling. French ate. 
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III. 



But Love did not know — and at his weak years, 
What urchin was likely to know ? — 

That Sorrow had made of her own salt tears 
That fountain which murmur'd below. 
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He caught at the wreath — but with too much haste, 

As boys, when impatient, will do — 
It fell in those waters of briny taste, 

And the flowers were all wet through. 



Yet this is tbe wreath he wears night and day, 

And, though it all sunny appears 
With Pleasure's own lustre, each leaf, they say, 

Still tastes of the Fountain of Tears. 
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2SD VERSE. 
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Maids who now first dreamt of try - ing These gay knots of Hy - men's ty - ing, Dames who 
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long had sat to watch him Pass -ing by — but ne'er could catch him—" Who'll buy my love-knots P Who'll buy my 
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love-knots ?" All at that sweet cry as - scm-bled, Some laugh'd, some blusb'd, and some trcm-bled. 
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Scarce their bargains were completed, 
When the Nymphs all cried " We 're cheated- 
See these flow'rs, they *re drooping sadly ; 
This gold knot, too, ties but badly— 

Who 'd buy such love-knots P 

Who 'd buy such love-knots P 
Ev'n this tie, with Love's name round it- 
All a sham—He never bound it ! " 



in. 

"Here are knots," said Hymen, taking 
Some loose flow'rs, " of Love's own making ; 
Here are gold ones — you may trust 'era 
(These, of course, found ready custom) ; 

Come, buy my love-knots, 

Come, buy my love-knots. M 
Some are labell'd " Knots to tie men, 
Love the maker, Bought of Hymen." 



Love, who saw the whole proceeding, 
Would have laugh'd, but for good breeding ; 
While old Hymen, who was used to 
Cries like that these Dames gave loose to — 

" Take back our love-knots — 

Take back our love-knots " — 
Coolly said, " There 's no returning 
Wares on Hvmen's hands : Rood morning." 
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But here I free thee — like one awaking 

From fearful slumber, this dream thou 'It tell — 

'T is over — the bright moon her spell too is breaking, 
Past are the dark clouds, Theresa, farewell. 
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Haste, ere the bowl's declining, 
Drink of it now or never, — 

Now while Beauty is shining, 
Love, or she 's lost for ever.— 

Hark! again— that dull chime ! 

'T is the dreary voice of Time. — 

Oh ! if Life be a torrent, 
Down to oblivion going, — 

Like this cup be its current- 
Bright to the last drop flowing ! 
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That moon, which hung o'er your parting, so splendid, 
Often will shine again, bright as she then did— 
But ah ! never more will the beam she saw burn 
In those happy eyes at your meeting return. 
Go then, and dream o'er this joy in thy slumber — 
Moments so sweet again ne'er shalt thou number. 
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In garb then res mbling 

Some gay gondolier, 
111 whisper thee, trembling, 

"Our bark, love, is near. 
Now, now, while there hover 

Those clouds o'er the moon, 
'T will waft thee safe over 

Yon silent Lagoon." 
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Although my heart, in earlier youth, 

Might kindle with more wild desire, 
Believe me, it has gain'd in truth 

Much more than it has lost in fire. 
The flame now warms my inmost core, 

That then but sparkled o'er my brow 
And though I seem'd to love thee more, 

Yet, oh ! I love thee better, better now ! 
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What a lov - er should say. 
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Then, the joyous banquet spread 

On the cool and fragrant ground, 
With night's bright eye-beams over head, 

And still brighter sparkling round, 
Oh ! then, how sweet to say 

Into the loved one's ear, 
Thoughts reserved through many a day, 

To be thus whisper'd here. 
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When the dance and feast are done, 

Arm in arm as home we stray ; 
How sweet to see the dawning sun 

O'er her cheek's warm blushes play ! 
Then, then the farewell kiss, 

And words whose parting tone 
Lingers still in dreams of bliss, 

That haunt young hearts alone. 
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But no, alas — we 've never seen 
One glimpse of pleasure's ray, 

But still there came some cloud between, 
And chased it all away, dear love ! 
And chased it all away ! 



IV. 

let ev'n could those sad moments last, 

Far dearer to my heart 
Were hours of grief together past, 

Than years of mirth apart, dear love ! 
Than years of mirth apart. 



Farewell— our hope was born in fears, 
And nursed 'mid vain regrets ; 

Like winter suns, it rose in tears, 
Like them in tears it sets, dear love I 
Like them in tears it sets. 
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To gild our dark'ning life, if Heav n 

But one bright hour allow, 
Oh ! think that one bright hour is giv'n 

In all its splendour now. 
Let 's live it out—then sink in night, 

Like waves, that from the shore 
One minute swell, are touch'd with light, 

Then lost for evermore. 
Come, chase that starting tear away, 

Ere mine to meet it springs ; 
To-night, at least, to-night be gay, 

Whate'er to-morrow brings. 
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If, when that hour recalling, 

From which he dates his woes, 
Thou feel'st a tear-drop falling, 

Ah, blush not while it flows ; 
But, all the past forgiving, 

Bend gently o'er his shrine, 
And say — "This heart, when living, 

With all its faults, was mine." 
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Fly then, ye visions, that hope would shed o'er me, — 
Lost to the future, my sole chance of rest 

Now lies not in dreaming of bliss that's before me, 
But, ah, in forgetting how once I was blest ! 
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A shade, somewhat darker, o'er life they may spread ; 
Yet transparent, at least, be the shadow they cast, 
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II. 

Phillis, when she might have caught me, 

All the Spring look'd coy and shy, 
Yet, herself, in Autumn sought me, 

When the flow'rs were all gone by. 
Ah ! too late — she found her lover 

Calm and free, beneath his vine, 
Drinking to the spring-time over, 

In his best autumnal wine. 
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Thus may we, as years are flying, 

To their flight our pleasures suit, 
Nor regret the blossom's dying, 

While we still can taste the fruit. 
Oh ! wliile days like this are ours, 

Where 's the lip that dares repine ? 
Spring may take our loves and flow'rs, 

So Autumn leaves us friends and wine. 
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FEAR NOT THAT, WHILE AROUND TnEE. 

With mournful expression. 
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Once gone, its spi - rit nev - er Shall haunt thy rest a - gain. 
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The roses were gather'd by that garden-gate, 
Where our meetings, though early, seem'd always too late ; 
Where, ling'ring full oft, through a summer night's moon, 
Our partings, though late, apj>ear'd always too soon. 

in 

The rest were all cull'd from the banks of that glade; 
Where watching the sunset so often we 've stray'd, 
And mourn'd, as the time flew, that Love had no pow'r 
To bind in his chain even one happy hour. 



309 



Digitized by 



Google 



KEEP THOSE EYES STILL PURELY MINE. 
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KEEP THOSE EYES STILL PUEELT MINE. 
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Make what hearts thou wilt thy own, 

If when all on thee 
Fix their charmed thoughts alone, 

Thou thiuk'st the while on me. 



THE END. 
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